JOY : I'm afraid I can, my dear. I've been
worried that you can't. Now, Percy Midd-
ling-----

JANE (contemptuously) : Percy !

JOY : Percy has some very solid qualities.

JANE : So solid that it's quite painful to come

into contact with them.

JOY : He'd make a good husband.

JANE : Then I shall be unselfish. He can make

one for someone else. Really, Joy, I thought

you at least would be on my side.

JOY : My dear, I am on your side.
JANE : That's what mother says. But middle-
aged people have really forgotten what love is*
JOY : Not always, Jane. I've not forgotten.
JANE : You're not old enough to have forgotten
yet. But perhaps you've never known.
JOY : You're very disappointed in me ?
JANE : No, not very. I thought you'd under-
stand ; that's all.

[But   when  WILLIE   RAGG  comes   in   at   this

moment, it is quite clear that they are disappointed,

both of them.

WILLIE : Ladies, your servant.
JANE : Oh, Willie, I'm so glad you've come.
[Is it only to our imagination that his kiss is more

perfunctory than hers ?

WILLIE (a shade proprietary) : My nice Jenny.
JOY : Good afternoon, Mr. Ragg. You're only
just in time to see me. I'm off in half an hour,
you know.                                              *

WILLIE : I knew. That's why I came. And to
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